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the vexation it would have caused me, that this
marriage would have at least divided a heart that
I wished all to myself ?
TARTUFFE. It is veiy sweet, no doubt, Madam,
to hear these words from the lips we love; their
honey plentifully diffuses a suavity throughout
my senses, such as was never yet tasted, The
happiness of pleasing you is my highest study,
and my heart reposes all its bliss in your affection;
but, by your leave, this heart presumes still to
have some doubt in its own felicity. I may look
upon these words as a decent stratagem to compel
me to break off the match that is on the point of
being concluded; and, if I must needs speak can-
didly to you, I shall not trust to such tender
words, until some of those favours, for which I
sigh, have assured me of all which they intend to
express, and fixed in my heart a firm belief of the
charming kindness which you intend for me.
ELMIRE [after having coughed to warn her
husband}. What! would you proceed so fast^ and
exhaust the tenderness of one's heart at once?
One takes the greatest pains to make you the
sweetest declarations; meanwhile is not that
enough for you? and will nothing content you,
but pushing things to the utmost extremity?
TARTUFFE. The less a blessing i$ desemd, the
less one presumes to expect it. Our lore dares
hardly rely upon words. A lot full of happiness is
difficult to realize, and we wish to enjoy it before